Zella Laveve Gardner Smith - Sister of Serenus “Rea” Gardner 




January 1982 

Dear Family and Friends, 



.In the 94th year of my life on this earth I want you to know: 

.1 love and appreciate each of you. 

.1 love God with all my heart, also His Son, Jesus Christ, and 
the Holy Ghost. 

.1 love their true Church and believe it gives the plan for our 
salvation, exaltation and perfection. 

.1 believe in the eternal family. 

.My prayer is that we will all prepare ourselves to belong to it. 

.1 believe in prayer and have had my prayers answered many times. 

.1 pray you, too, will share its power. 

.1 treasure the consideration and concern you show me and 
each other. 

.1 pray you will always keep in touch . 

.1 would rather give than receive. 

.Above all, I want you to be happy by learning to make wise 
choices in all that you do. 

.This is my testimony and prayer for you . 

.All my love. 

















Biographical Sketch of Zella Laveve Gardner - by her daughter, Lucile Smith 


Origin of Zella’s Name - and Her Hard Working Personality 


It's hard for me to admit that despite my special interest in the origin and meaning of 
names that I didn't find out about ZELLA, one of the most important ones in my life . 

I never heard her parents say how they happened to give it to her. Now, I learn it's 
from the Hebrew and means "side" or "shadow". If we take "side" as support she surely 
was that in her strong, quiet, dependable way. But "shadow"? LAVEVE was the name 
of a girl her father had been engaged to before he married her mother. She had burned 
to death when a lamp by which she was reading fell into her lap. Her father nearly always 
called her Veve. In French it means lively, vivacious. She certainly was full of life, 
though in a rather more serious than gay way. GARDNER if also of French origin. Being 
a real worker in the soil she truly lived up to this part of her name . SMITH actually means 
worker in metals, but she was a WORKER, period. She rarely stopped until the job was 
finished. Whatever she did was done with intense thoroughness. She worked from dawn 
til dark in the fields, then cooked, cleaned, washed, ironed.. .even the sheets!, sewed 
and mended for a lifetime average of a dozen or more persons: nieces, nephews, grand*- 
children and others added to her own household of ten. There were almost weekly dinners 
for 20-30. Often she supervised meals for several hundred, baking as many as 42 pies in 
one day with only a regular kitchen stove, then putting shelves in apple boxes to haul them. 
She was a fast, efficient, we 11-organized, almost tireless worker. 


Childhood 


Zella was born and grew up in Spanish Fork, Utah, the oldest of a family of nine children. 
Her grandparents had come to this country for the Church: one each from Scotland, Norway, 
Denmark and Sweden. Her Norwegian grandmother was the first woman and third person to 
be baptized in that country. Her first husband was the second man. Zella learned and loved 
their sturdy dedication to principles of righteous living. To her, "Right is right. Wrong is 
wrong. I believe in doing right at all times." 

She remembers her childhood quite vividly. One incident when she was about 3 was getting 
her bonnet full of bees. Her face was so swollen from the stings that she could not see, 
smell, hear, or eat. Maybe that's how she got such a big dose of 'busy' serum! Once she 
gathered her apron full of eggs. When she let it fall after emptying it she was pretty per¬ 
turbed to hear the sickening crunch of one she had missed. Also, when only a few years 
old, her Grandmother Hanson lived with them. She was bedfast and always wanted Zella, 
her first grandchild, to stay by her bedside. Her baptism in the Spanish Fork River was very 
serious and important, but she also remembers her mother tying her full petticoats together 
so they ballooned around her and she floated down the tumbling river with delight. 

Going to Primary was a joy. Her mother was a Primary worker all her life. Some of her 
fondest memories are her Aunt Til (Matilda), her mother's youngest sister. Zella stayed 
with her when several of her children were born. In school she was valedictorian of her 
class. She still has an autographed sofa pillow cover she saved to embroider in her old age, 
but by the time she got around to it, her hands didn't do a good enough job to suit her, so 
Wilda finished it for her. 











Zella Worked Hard - But Had Time for A Special Family Temple Trip 


Her early responsibilities were to help her dad with the farm work, pitching hay, caring 
for the livestock, etc. Both before and after she was married she was the one who almost 
always stayed home to do the chores when the family went away. The big exceptions were 
the 1922 trip to be sealed in the Salt Lake Temple. What a time that was! There were few 
surfaced roads, service stations, or motels. ..which we couldn't have afforded any way. 

We each rolled up in a quilt and slept in the parks along the way. We went in our big, 
open 7-passenger Nash. Then, in 1928, she and Alph and her parents went to New York 
to investigate the details of the Smith-Van Wagoner lease on $1,000,000 per front foot 
property in Hoboken, New Jersey. By this time the boys were willing and able to accept 
the responsibility for running the farm which they die for the entire summer. 


Parents Disapproved of Her Plans to Be A Nurse / Marriage to Alpheus Smith 


She always wanted to be a nurse, but her folks disapproved, so she did not follow up on 
this, though she did take one nursing class at the Brigham Young Academy in Provo. She 
still treasures her well used and very worn notes. While in Provo she lived in the home of 
Halma, "Bud", Smith. There she met and married his younger brother, Alpheus Jackson 
Smith. He was about 12 years older than she and was among the younger ones in his family, 
also of 9, so they were really of two different generations. 


First Thanksgiving and First Car, A Model-T Ford 


His older sister, Luella, and her husband, Daniel Preston, "D.P.", Kellogg, hired them to 

run their newly purchased farm in Santa Anq, Cal ifornia . They borrowed $500, loaded 
their livestock and equipment on the train and away they went, he staying with the animals 
to care for them, while she rode alone in the chair car, suffering severe motion sickness 
with which she was afflicted most of her life. This was the way they spent their first Thanks¬ 
giving. Back to the motion sickness: she remembers a miserably seasick trip to Catalina. 
Because of carsickness their first two cars were open with isinglass curtains to be snapped on 
in case of rain. The first was a 1916 Model-T Ford, which, if I remember correctly, cost 
$375. Alpheus drove it right through the back of the barn shouting,'Whoa! Whoa!" At 
first he would not drive it across the railroad tracks. He'd get out, give the wheel to Zella, 
walk over the tracks, then get back in the driver's seat. What a car! We had to sit ramrod 
stiff to keep from getting fingerprints on its shiny black surface. It also became the first 
bus in the Garden Grove School District, hauling as many as 14 assorted kids at one time. 
Many a morning the engine had to be primed with boiling water. And it was cranked! 













Riding in the Buggy, Wagon and Surry (with the fringe on top) in Los Angeles 


Before the cars they had a one-seated, topless buggy with red-spoked wheels. LeRoy and I 
rode in the feedbox in back while Mom held the Twins on her lap. The buggy was polished 
every week. Once Zella got sunstroke while doing this. She has been sunsensitive ever 
since. After the family outgrew the buggy we had a surrey with fringe on the top. There 
was also a small spring-seated wagon, which, among other things, was used to haul the 
farm produce to the very early morning market in Santa Ana. Both the buggy and surrey 
madenfffany tripsTothe California Mission headquarters on West Adams Sifeet-m ios Angeles. 
This was the only building the Church owned in the entire state . It was there most of us were 
blessed and baptized and where we regularly attended conferences starting long before day- 
light to get there on time. 


Moving to Santa Ana, California - Farm Country 


At the time the folks came to Santa Ana there were not even any missionaries there. About 
two years later a pair arrived. During their two year stay they located four other member 
families. The missionaries spent a lot of time at our home especially enjoying the food. 

It's hard to believe how sparsely settled Orange County was. Santa Ana was just a village. 
Our closest neighbors were a quarter of a mile away. The roads were just grassy tracks. 
There were no nearby bridges across the river. Many would borrow our horses to pull them 
out when they got stuck when they tried to cross when it was filled with water. 


The 1916 Flood 


Several severe floods and earthquakes were experienced. Each one had many instances of 
courage and renewal . The first flood in 1916 washed out much of the newly planted orchard 
on the rear 10 acres they had purchased along the river bank after they left the employ of 
the Kelloggs. As soon as it dried enough it was levelled and the horses used to hoist the 
fallen trees back in place. The struggle of the penned animals to get to higher ground was 
sad. Alpheus had a bad case of quinzy, so couldn't go out, but the teen-age Kellogg boys 
came to help, instead of cutting the inner fence so the pigs could get into the above water 
chicken pen area they cut the outer so the main current carried them away. We thought 
we'd never see them again, but to our happy surprise, two weeks later we found them, 
hale and hearty on the front porch of a neighbors house where the current had taken them 
along with a plentiful supply of pumpkins for foodl 


The 1934 Flood 


One 1934 earthquake incident occurred just as Zella delivered Dorothy and her friend, 
Helen Harper, to the Garden Grove High School for their scholarship society banquet. 
They were just entering the front door carrying the famous 5-gallon ice cream freezer 
when the quake hit. It knocked down some of the large cement decorations which hit 
and killed Helen. Mom had just got about a half block away. She said the telephone 
poles were rocking so they came down almost level with the ground in front of her. Pop, 
WiIda and Blair were sitting on the back steps at home watching the sunset when they 
saw the orange grove and buildings moving as if they were on ocean waves. 

















Losing Grandpa’s Brass Bound Trunk 


Another loss was Grandpa Smith's old brassbound trunk, a treasure in itself, but it also 
contained the important things he had saved from a long life, such as his Provo Martial 
Band uniform. It had been stored in the attic of the Berrydale house. When the renters 
went up to repair the quake damaged fireplace they most have taken it. It was several 
years before we realized it was gone . By that time we were unable to trace it. 


Zella Dreamed of Having Her Own Home 


Each house we lived in was pretty dilapidated when we moved in, but after much hard work 
they were- livable, if not beautiful . From the tiny Kellogg house we moved to a remodelled 
dairy barn. That was where Rulon was born. The first four of us had been born in the 
Kellog place. Uncle Bud had been living in the Thayer place;ju$t north of the Kellogg's 

and west of the folk's. When he moved to Anaheim, the folks took over the Thayer's. A 
few years later they bought several acres just north to get a right-of-way in to the back place. 
They also bou^h't the Thayer house and moved it across the line, turning it front to back and 
rearranging so there would be more space, but it was still crowded. Grandpa Smith was then 
with us. It was here* Wilda and Blair were born, both on a Sunday. Dorothy was born in the 
Thayer house before it was moved. Mom was ! alone. The rest of the family, including 
Cora, who had come for the 'lying-in', had gone to a Liberty Bond Rally. 

The move to the Big House was next. It was exciting because it was the fulfillment of Zella's 
dream, to have more room. She enjoyed and used it for 53 years, expecting to end her days there. 


Zella’s Service in the Church 


Back to the Church beginnings: For several years the meetings were held in the most centrally 
located home. Next they rented the GAR, spitoon-filled, odoriferous hall. During that time 
there was a job, or two, or more, for every willing member. Alpheus was branch president, 
counsellor to several, and to bishops from about 1910 until 1935. From then until his death he 
was the High Priest Group Leader. He was always faithful in attending and fulfilling his duties 

Zella was Relief Society President for about 30 years. In the beginning there was a sort of 
travelling Relief Society. They went from one widely separated home to another over the 
entire county. Since the Relief Society had charge of most of the activities and outings, 

Zella was involved in organizing them. This she was excellent at doing and many good times 
were had by all. She also founded the Berrydale Community Club in 1914. It lasted until 
well into the 60s. Long after the neighbors moved they returned for the meetings. 
















Family Gatherings 


Zella's favorite was the A-Z Family Thanksgiving. Months ahead she began planning for the 
housing, food and entertainment. Sometimes there were as many as 30 sleeping in the Big 
House, 85 was the top number seated at the tables. She looked forward to having EVERY 
member present. She lamented the absence of anyone. 

During the strenuous dairy days she was practically on 24-hour call . The first breakfasts 
almost coincided with the last suppers. At this time, as the children married, living 
arrangements were made to include all of them. 

An interesting dairy memo is the rigging of a gasoline engine with a belt connected to the 
5-gallon ice cream freezer and hearing its chug-chugging along with the loud radio which 
accompanied the milking. If the cows broke out, turning on the radio was all that was 
necessary to have them make a beeline back into the corrals. A boysenberry pie and ice 
cream party was something else. About 30 young people gleaned berries. Zella had crust 
Teady in containers of alt shapes and sizes. Each picker chose the one that would best fit 
the amount of berries he'd gotten. You*had ro be there to believe it. 

Zella helped run the milking machines and the tractor. Alpheus preferred to milk by hand 
and use his beloved horses. 





Zella Had Many Skills And A Wonderful Memory 


Whenever anything needed to be fixed, Zella was the one to do it. Her carefully guarded 
horde of tools was constantly being raided, much to her dismay. This held for people, too. 
She took care of most illnesses and injuries. Doctors were rarely called. 

She was an excellent seamstress and designer, making all our clothes from flour sacks she 
bleached with lye she made, o.r were remodelled from things she'd been given. ] especially 
remember the black sateen bloomers. LeRoy recently said he didn't mincj the black shirts if 
only they hadn't had white buttons! 

Almost everything was saved in case it might come in handy. She made many rag rugs and 
more quilts. No record was kept of how many, but during the year she was 85 there were 
more than 100. This was while she was still sorting sometimes as many as 20 tons of corn in 
a day. This reminds me that we ran the 40-acre Hughes ranch for a while. One year there 
were 20 tons of walnuts. How miserable we were with our black stained hands. She was 


still sorting corn when she was 90 and possibly would have continued had they not, at that time, 
begun packing it in the field. She was still worried about not having all her quilt pieces used 
up right up to her 2 December 1984 stroke after she was 97. 

Seldom did anyone leave their place empty handed. They loved to share their produce. All 
surpluses and culls were preserved for use. The cellar and tankhouse shelves and freezers 
were always loaded. 

Another of her many talents was that she could often tell just by listening what was wrong 
with a motor even when so-called experts were not able to do so. 

She had lots of experience trying to make things usable and livable. She hung wallpaper 
with a flourish. Her paint brush was wielded like a professional . She was a good woodworker, 
plumber and electrician. Her house was regularly cleaned from top to bottom, though it was 
really lived in, muddy boots and all . She also always I iked: to have fresh flowers around. 

Her memory was fantastic. She could recall almost every date, address and phone number after 
she'd heard it once. She loved remembering the many family dates. She loved her family. 







Lucile’s Concluding Remarks 


Her oft repeated hope was that she would be able to care for herself as long as she lived so 
she would not be a burden to anyone. Sadly, this did not happen. She is now almost help¬ 
less from her stroke, but Wilda and Lloyd are cheerfully taking care of her. They trrsist they 
will as long as she seems to be aware of who they are and that they, themselves, are able. 

I'm sure she and all the rest of her now 189 in-and out-law descendants, her sisters and brothers 
and other family and friends appreciate their dedication and compassion with all their hearts. 

I was thrilled when some of you asked me to write about our early life . I've done my best, 
but it was harder than I expected it would be . I hope those of you who read this will feel it 
in your hearts to jot down items you would have liked to have included and will send them to 
me so they can be put together to be shared with the rest. i.e. The Saturday night bathsl 
Would Mother's Day be a good target date? If so, shall we try to have them back to me by 
the first of April? 

I haven't put in many vital statistics because most of you already have access to them. 

I've finally got Zella's testimony to you. Sorry it's taken so long. I believe she'd even 
approve my using the left over newsletter paper for it. Family togetherness is so important 
to her. 

This is sent with her love, hope and faith in each of you. 




Wilda (Zella’s daughter) and her husband Lloyd Cittock. They took care of Zella in her last days. 





